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But many work on. My uncle in Honolulu sends
much money to the secret organization "The Yellow
Earth." Doesn't your brother, send money ?".

"I don't know," Sun Yat Sen said. "I don't think
so."

"But you," Yih Chong whispered out of the
darkness, " what do you think ? Isn't it good to
overthrow the Manchu ? What do the people in your
village talk ?"

His voice, somehow, seemed to Sun Yat Sen as
loathsome as the red eyes of the missionary. He
wanted to shrink away.

" I don't know everything the people in my village
say," he said. "My father too never spoke with me
about such things. But I was always taught that the
Manchu are our rulers by right and we should be glad
under their exalted government. It isn't good for the
people >to rebel. The people must be ruled, otherwise
we perish."

Yih Chong leaned forward.

"I'd like to talk with you more often," he said
slowly. "I'll give you an address in Honolulu, come
there from time to time. If you ask for me, someone
will lead you to where I am. Perhaps you could find
out who of your brother's acquaintances sends money
to secret organizations in China. If you give me
names, I will give you money. Honolulu is a gay spot.
You could have a good time although you are very
young."

Sun Yat Sen shivered slightly. He said in a small
voice:

" I'll do as you say, Yih Chong."